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as I now suppose in an instinctive assertion
of personality, I conjecture the experience
to have been always induced by the
audible silence so strangely to be found at
times among those vast mountains. One
moment one is walking along slopes and
through woods full of the rumours of bird
and animal life; and if it be towards even-
ing probably full of the noise of the great
tree-crickets ; the next- moment, one is in
some inexplicably silent fold of the hills,
with the effect, at least in my own mature
experience, of first finding one's sense of
personality extremely sharpened, and then
of feeling the almost physical draining out
of personality. Perhaps it was for this as
well as for the orthodox reasons that so
many of the eontemplatives of Hindu
India chose or aspired to the mountains,
though indeed the genuine adepts among
them seem capable of abstraction from
self almost anywhere.
Recalling the several childish and the
one mature experience, I find myself
wondering now, perhaps foolishly, what